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was killed first. A Chinese eye-witness told of her
death:

“I arrived at the temple shortly before noon, just
in time to see the mob bringing Dr. Chesnut down
the temple steps to the foot of a large tree, and she
sat down on a mound at the side. Some young
fellows then went up to her and hit her with a piece
of wood. It was not a hard blow. Four ruffians
then rushed upon her and dragged her from the
tree, and getting behind her pushed her down the
steep bank leading to the river and threw her into
the water, where she lay as though asleep. Then
one of the men jumped into the river and stabbed
her with a trident three times—once in the neck,
once in the breast, and once in the lower part of
the abdomen. Other men jumped into the water..
She was then to all appearance dead. About ten
minutes afterward they brought the body ashore.”

The last service she rendered the Chinese was
under this tree, when she noticed a boy in the crowd
who had an ugly gash in his head. Dr. Chesnut
called him to her, tore off a portion of her dress and
bound up the wound. It was her last patient. The
lad came afterward to the missionaries and showed
them the healed wound. Other Chinese boys felt
the shame and disgrace of the massacre, and one
of them wrote this letter:
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“CANTON CHRISTIAN COLLEGE,
“CANTON, CHINA,
. . “November 20, 1905.
“To the Family and Relatives of Dr. Eleanor Chesnut :

“We are sadly shocked and deeply chagrined to hear of the
hideous massacre at Lien-chou. It is indeed a surprise to us.
After she and the other missionaries up there have done so
much for the benefit of our people, instead of appreciating and
feeling grateful for the many kindnesses received, they repaia
them in such a cruel and brutal way. This is a shame to our
people, a shame to our race! It is a sad and melancholy spec-
tacle to see our people become so degraded and debased men-
tally; for there is no excuse whatever for their savagery and
brutality. When we think of this our hearts break.

“We can imagine your distress and despair at the loss of
your loved ones. Believe us, you have our warmest sympathy
and prayers for God’s blessing upon you all. Your loved one
has but gone up to her eternal home to be with the Savior.
She is at peace after a life of labor and toil, enjoying her
reward. And who knows but that her ‘faith unto death’ influ-
ence may be more to the lives of the people at Lien-chou here-
after than it has ever been before?

“Accept our deepest sympathy and heartfelt apology.

“With the utmost respect we are very sincerely,
“STUDENTS OF CANTON CHRISTIAN COLLEGE.”

It was clear, however, that her work was done, her
life finished, and she was made ready for the higher
service of the life everlasting. All the hardness of
the early years was gone, and she was perfected in
love at last. The peculiarity and desolation of her
girlhood had been transformed into sympathy with
all who were in need and complete and Christlike
ministry to all suffering. “As a college girl,” wrote
one of her classmates, ‘“she was somewhat odd and
eccentric, but to those who really knew her she was
generous, kind-hearted, genuine, and especially true
to her friends. She was mentally one of the brightest





